REMINISCENCES

as the novelty of the visit has worn off.    I have spoken
of this as wanton and unmerciful because It has more
than once inspired the hero of such a welcome with the
futile hope that his cause is likely to receive some sub-
stantial help at the hands of England.    No harm was
done in the case of Garibaldi; he did not expect any
such help; and all the events that happened after his
coming to London, from the war between Austria and
Prussia, to the war between Prussia and France, worked
on the side of Italian unity.    But I know of some in-
stances in which Italians and other strangers have been
misled by these outbursts of evanescent enthusiasm on
the part of Englishmen.    I am well convinced, for in-
stance,  that Felice Orsini,  the Italian  revolutionist,
when he escaped from his Austrian prison and came to
this country, was utterly misled by the demonstrations
of welcome which received him, and was for a time filled
with the belief that the English Government could be
prevailed upon by popular pressure to do something
towards helping his national cause.    I know that when
he was in Liverpool some outspoken resolute and con-
scientious Liberals of that city did their best, an,d with
the best motive, to undeceive him and to make him
understand that, however he might be  welcomed at
public meetings as one who had escaped from an Aus-
trian dungeon, there was not the slightest chance that
any English Government could be prevailed upon to
identify itself practically with the cause of his people.
Orsini, I know, did not believe in the warning at first,
and was bitterly disappointed.    I have often wondered
whether that disappointment may not have had some-
thing to do with the desperation of the purpose which
afterwards took possession of Orsini and drove him to
the crime which all the world denounced.    That crime,
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